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TALMAGE
S DEAD.

MAY HE- "REST IN DEACI: Hi

He had no peace of mind while liv-
ing—always busy sending people,
whom nature had not framed to think
as he thought, to an everlasting, ago-
nizing hell,

Now that he has gone to that blest
abode of saints prepared before the
foundations of the world, for such as
he only, it may be he will simmer
down and keep a quiet, consistent with
the infinite peace of his eestatic sur-
roundings.

He has gone to his reward—the re-
ward which he himself fixed for him-
self, He has his “mansion,” the great
“innumerable caravan™ of the dead
have their hell.  Unfortunately, nature
did not mould them after him,

He is happy. He has won the prize,
because he was better than nine-tenths
of humanity. e was more charitable,
more  benevolent, more self-sacrific
ing, more patient, more enduring, more
loving, more forgiving, more meek
and modest than the great mass of
mankind, Where he has gone, they
cannot go, because they are not like
unto him. They are forever banished
from the bliss of his bright smile and
1adiant companionship. He judged,
and they judged not, Herein they were
not wise. If men and women were as
wide-awake and alive to their ever-
lasting interests as they should be,
they would drop their employments
and all turn preachers and judges, for
of suca is the kingdom of heaven.

Talmage was so much better than
the general run of humanity that he
deserves the reward of an everlasting
bliss, and the perpetual lease of a man-
sion of alabaster and pearl, amethyst,
onyx and chalcedony. The only re
gretable thing about this is, that since
the last shall be judged first, he is not
likely to come into full possession of
his heavenly estate for a few million
years,

Poor fellow! He worried himself
fearfully while living about the beliefs
of other people. His grief was always
intensified because so many refused to
follow him, and to pay him for telling
them what he thought they ought to
think.

Ho raged and despaired and poured
volume of adjectives and word-
ent to drown a contl-
to incline the un-

. in quantities which
would drive, Vesuvius and Popocata-
petal envious with rage; still the na-
tions kept the even tenor of their ways,
utterly regardleaa of “the wrath to
come.”

But he has gone, alas, like the many,
who have bloomed and blossomed in
tropical Christendom; who have liter-
ally thrown away their lives picturing
the joys of heaven and the agonies of
hell, and in fretting over the indisposi-
tion of humanity to take their certifi-
cates of stock in either place,

This was the theological Talmage.
The human Talmage was another
man; and as such, let us consider him.
I have always claimed that the last,
final test of any man’s character is the
“money test”—how he makes and
spends his money, and how he dis-
charges all his money obligations. Let
a man be honest in this respect and
it matters but little what his religious
or lrreligious belief may be.

That Talmage preached for money,
and that he was greedy and selfish to
the core is well attested. One of his
managers lately said in public print,
that there was no getting along with
him unless holding him down to an

, iron-bound contract; and even then
there was always trouble. If the audi-
ences were small, and the manager a
loser, Talmage had nothing to say.
But if the audiences were large, he
would begin complaining at once that
the manager was making too much
money, and that he ought to have
more than he wag getting. He had ab-
solutely no respect for his contract,
and frequently his manager had to
give him a percentage of his profits to
keep him from throwing up on it alto-
gether. But he was never willing to
chip in for the manager’s losses.

If this be true, it Is enough for me,
Talmage, always commanding a great
salary, and a large lectwe income,
brazenly berated Ingersoll for “preach-
ing for money.” Ingersoll drew two
thousand dollars houses, and he only
two hundred, and the difference galled
him,

He did not hesitate, in other partic-
nlars, to misrepresent I[ugersoll, and
even to lie openly about him, He ney-
er fairly represented or quoted scienti-
flec and Agnostic leaders, If he re-
ferred to Darwin or Spencer, he would
quote their opinlons of forty or fifty
years ago, and not their recent con-
clusions, He would detach some of
their statements, from their connect-
ing ldeas, and thus endeavor to deceive

his hearers, by making It appear that
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they indorsed Christianity by thelr
own words. He would sort out, pick
out and twist scientific propositions to
suit his theological tenets, He was
the persistent foe of evolution, and
every new idea that did not accord
with the ciude opinions of the Bible
writers, And no matter how much and
how long he fought a new discovery,
when it once vecame generally accept-
ed, he would brazenly declare it a
Christian discovery and in perfect acs
cord with scriptures,

Intellectnally, Talmage was without
a conscience,  He would pervert the
truth and enlarge a lie, when ever it
suited his purposes. He played upon
the emotions of men and women by
appealing to  their superstitions, fears
and prejudices. He was a master at
word-painting, which the ignorant mis-
took for wisdom and logic. He was a
flower garden, a cloud-soarer and a
sky-scraper, He carried his hearers
high up and set them down in entranc-
ing realms of enraptured bliss. He
made them feel good, and they liked
it.  He lifted tnem off the earth and
stood them among the angels, and for
a brief spell allowed them to feel the
pressure of the ecrown upon their
brows, smell the nosegays of heaven
and finger the harp of a thousand
strings,

e spent his whole life picturing,
contemplating and howling about some
other life, Never once did he turn to
the great social problems which affect
this life,

Kingdom Come, and Crowns and Glo-
ry and Jeweled Mansions and hosannas
of the Heavenly Host, contrasted with
the sulphurous flames and agonizing
despair and moans and shrieks of the
irretrievably damned, was the one
monumental thought of his monstrous
mind.

The vital questions affecting this life
-~the social reforms -the Single-Tax
Proposition -— Municipal Ownership —
Trusts, Child Lahor—Woman Suffrage,
Stirpiculture, Stock Gambling, and the
purity of the ballot, were of little or no
interest to him. This life was only to
be despised. Heaven was his home.
Statve the body and feed the soul that
a saint may be made, was his one teach-
ing. [If poverty demoralized the masses,
why poverty should be accepted as a
blessing; for was not Christ poor, and
the apostles poor, and have ye not the
poor with ye alway?

This doctrine, however, did not npply
to himself. When he published a book
he bargained for the biggest royalty.
When he preached and lectured he
looked out for bargains. The Christ he
worshipped preached for nothing. He
commanged from one to three hundred
dollars al night for lecturing, and some-
times his houses were so poor that his
manager, or the society which employed
him suffered a loss; but did he divide
the loss? Not he,

He entered into a contract with a syn-
dicate of newspapers to print his ser-
mons. From this source he derived an
immense income,

He was a Christian. He was literally
soaked with Christlan love and charity.
It oozed out of every pore. He stored
up whole vats of divine sweat, and sold
the precious elixir at the highest price.
He always had a place to lay his head—
the best the earth could afford. He is
now instructing Jesus how deficient
he was in business principles. What
with his preaching and royalty on his
books, and income from the newspa-
per syndicate; he made from twenty
to forty thousond dollars a year. The
Cinecinnati Enquirer which has priot-
ed his sermons for years places his
minimum income at twenty thousand.
About two years ago I submitted a re-
ply to one of Talmage's sermons, in
which he had grossly misrepresented
and lied about Freethought to the edi-
tor of the Enquirer, He refused (o
print it, not because of lack of truth and
merit, but because it would offend-—the
truth would offend, In further con-
versation with the the editor he said:
“You are on the wrong track. Why
don’t you know that Talmage is doing
more for Freethought than you can
ever possibly do? His fanaticism and
illiberalism are making liberals by the
thousands, He is the Dbiggest d--n
fraud in the conntry, and one of the
most grasping and avaricious men in
the pulpit. He is out for “the stuft”
like the most of them, and this is plain
to every one who looks deeper than the
surface. While he mystifies many, and
strengthens them in  their prejudices
and superstitions, his evident fanaticism,
greed and hypocricy, opens the eyes of
as many others. It is just like patent
medicines, a great many people want to
be fooled. We put their advertisement
in owr paper for the money in it, and to
please that class of fools; and likewise
print Talmage for the money in it and
to please his class of fools. A newspa-
per is compelled, more or less, to give
the people what they want, you know."”
Here you have the secret of Talmage's
success. He knew how to reach the ig-
norant mob, He was a bigger fraud
than the thousands of others who make
a commercialism of Christianity, only
as he knew how to jostle and fool the
crowd; only as an angler is skilled in
getting suckers to grab at his bait.

As to Talmage's private and domes-
tic life, I never heard anything to his

I would say nothing about it

His public life, only should be public
property, He was married three limes,
which would indicate his belief that God
only joins people for this life and
death here sunders them. If marriage
is sacred, why should it not be for alk
time as well as now?

Criticism is fair only when both sides
are given. It will be interesting, there
fore, to give the views of the great
religious papers, career ol
Mr. Talmage.

The Independént (N. Y.) says: “He
was the typical sensational preacher,
having the merits and faults of his
doing some miscellunceous good,
but leaving behind him no permanent
value of influence.”

The Congregationalist (Boston) says
“He drew large audiences using sen
sational methods, He found a ready
market for his sermons, which were
prepared (o appear as extemporaneous

upon the

class,

utterances, and sold i advance to a
syndicate of newspapers.”
The Christian  Advocate (N, Y.)

says of his pulpit methods: “He was
extraotaimary  and spectacular, a
montebank and mere verbal  trick
ster.”

Other Christian  journals express
like utterances, but the majority, of
credit him with sincere con-
victions, and deep picty; and as hay-
ing done more good than any preacher
of his time.

The general public do not know that
when he went to the Holy Land, he
had prepared his sermons bofore leay-
ing, and sold them to the newspapers,
They appeared regulaily in many pa-
pers in the United States every Mon
day morning, announced as having
been received fresh by cable just as
they were delivered in Jérusalem,
Nazareth and other places,

He thus permitted himself to be-
come a party to a lie, and such action
tends to confirm the truth of the
charges made against him by his own
Presbytery of LYING. This was
twenty-five years ago, and now for-
gotten by most people. In the trial
which took place, the charges were
not sustained. Charges of any kind
against preachers, even plain cases of
wife-killing—seldom are sustained. But
in this case against Talmage the final vote
was nearly equally divided—as near
perhaps as a Presbytery ever comes
to convicting a preacher, For heresy
—for expressing an honest thought, a
Presbytery will jump all over a pre-

course,

sumptuous parsou, but such ifconse-
quental offenses ‘as LYING, BORG-
ERY, SEDUCTI and WIFEWILL-

ING seldom trouyble the minipteifal
conscience,

It 18 most roL_mrkable that a
can stand: 8o prominently beto'r?ho
public for years, retaining its ‘confi-
dence and respedt, doing all the time
the very things he preach'ed against;
preaching the béauties of truth, and
love of c-nemle\i. while lying himself
by misrepresenting and  villifying
them; preaching the blessings of
poverty, as seen [n Christ and the
Fishermen, while massing riches of
his own; raging against the money
changers, while pooling his sermons,
and giving them to the people, as
having been deliveied in Jerusalem,
when they were not,

Talmage's will just made public
shows that he left an estate of
$300,000,

Talmageism and Dowieism are but
mild examples of the religious bunco
ism going on all the time. Millions of
dollars are filched from the people
through the belief that the words and
prayers of a preacher make sacred the
marriage tie. Tens of millions are like-
wise annually stolen for masses for
the repose of the souls of the dead. Un
known and uncountable millions are
dumped into the hands of the clergy, as
conscience money, by the inculeation of
the fear of an imaginery hell. Many
other religious hold-ups, as bold and
plain as daylight, nighway robbery, are
made all the fime; and still the sackers
bite,

A few years after going to Brooklyn
his church burned to the ground. A
much larger one having the capacity of
3,000 was  built., Twelve years after
this church burned to the ground. A still
larger church, seating 5,000 was erected.
Three years after this church was com-
pletely destroyed by fire, and the fires
getting too hot for him he quit Brook-
Iyn and went to Washington.

It was singular that none of (hese
churches met with partial destruction,
but every one of them, like Sodom and
Gomorrah, were completely destroyed.
The origin of the fires was never
known, Some mave attributed them to
the carclessness of Jehovah, whose at
tention had been directed too exclusive
ly to bird-gazing and hair counting.
Other rude and profane people, attrib-
uted the cause to the failure of the jani-
tor to ventilate the church after one of
Talmage's red hot sermons—the gen-
eral torridity confined within, causing
spontaneous combustion,

In all Christendom there had never
been a Tabernacle of the Lord, impreg-
nated with so much hell-fire and Hosan-
nah as these, and just why God should
have neglected or withheld his fostering
care over them, is one of those myster-
ious dispesations of Providence, it hath
not been given (o the sceptic to under-
stand,

In some respects Talmage was a

detriment, and it | did know anything

great man, There was something in his

n | exotic, that only an augel coul
| upon thi

make-up wlmh im[)l'f".\(ll and swaye
the common and average mind, There
was a superior something about him to
have ennabled him to command public |

attention. What was it?
[t was not pers mn-l magnetism nor
oratory nor logie/ nor intellectual pre-

dominance. He was neither teacher,
thinker, investigator nor discoverer. He
trod the beaten path. He lived in the
dead past, and in dreams of a fantastical
future, What was his power?

In my opinjon it was that of the
quack advertiser, whose success depen:ds
not upon the virtue of hig drugs, but
rather upon his harrowing descriptions
of disease and its blighting effects, fol-
lowing the same with sweet and sooth-
ing songs of hope, and the most eloquent
intoxicating assurance that he, and he
only, “can cure when all others fail.”
People like to be led into despair and
then snatehed out or it

Talmage wonld drop hig listeners in-
to the lowest hell, and then snatceh
them out and geud them off to glory.

And such pictures as he could draw

Therein lay his power—in the all per-
suasive power of speech,  “Syllables
govern the world.”

His was the same power which made
Milton, Young and Pollock great in
their day- the power to depict the hor
rors and despairs of hell, in contrast
with the joys and exultations of heaven,

No one reads either of these three
poets today, They are remembered on
ly for here and therea stray ode, or an
apostrophg, or a bit of fine descriptive
verse, touching upon some majestic
view of nature,

Their heaven and hell and spirits ce
lestial and goblins damned, and embat
tled hosts no longer sway the mind of
man. But for a long time they, with
Dryden, Dante and other morbid mum-
blers of their kind, held literary su-
premacy over the world; proving most
conclusively the power of language, es-
pecially when eloquence throws its
charm over the unknowable, the mys
terions, the superstitious, the horrivle,
the appalling, the dreamful and the
paradisical,

Talmage was a spasmodic revival of
Miiton, Pollock and Dante. He could
make heaven as enchanting and hell as
hot, even hotter than they.

So vivid and lurid were his descrip-
tions that it would seem that he must
have visited both places and saw what
he described.

The architecture of heaven was his
hobby. He never tired of telling of the
grandeur and composition of the “man-
sjong,” and never failed to specify the
precious ; metals, stores and jewels
which ehtered into their construction
and how they shone in the luminous
light of the throne.

And it just made every one feel good
all over o think that they were going
to live fdrever in beautiful mansions of
like he described. And it fur-
to their exhileration and

ecstasy, hear him. describe the an-
gelic hoses, and their entrancing fiights,
and midkair hosannahs around the
throne re sitteth the Lamb, and the

nd patriarch and all the HE
~walked with God. And the
rs which flowed withput a
ntillated  like concenfrated
‘and the flowers whichfgrew
banks were so brilliagt and
look
and smell them and live;
and the | mansions and temples ‘wmulti-
tudinous’ rose, terrace upon terrace,
their walls built of alabaster, jasper
and pearl, surmounted by couftless
domes and minarets, set with {" dia-
monds, sapphires, emeralds and ribys,
the least of which was bigger than a
light honge, And myriad towers of
solid sunshine plerced the infinite
azure; and around  these mighty col-
umns wound stairs of bright, blue
light, extracted from the lightnin's
fash; and far, far up their dazzling
steps, hosts of angels—
Each brighter far,
Than tower or stair,
Unceasing sang ‘Hosannah to the
Highest." "

The illuminations at Buffalo were not
a circumstance. The above extrava-
gance i8 something after Talmage's
siyle. What religiously led mind but
would be carried away with such elo-
quence, and dreaming, and celestial
word-painting? His trick was to get
them under the spell of his speech, and
it then became easy to get their money
and praise.

Yes, there lay his power—the power
of words—the charm of expression.
Logic and common sense never count
against poetry and painting that is
with the common herd.

I do not mean to condemn Talmage
for being a word-painter. 1 do a lit
tle of this myself; but [ stop—when I
reach the stars. | do not go beyond
the visable and the knowable, But
Talmage punctured the infinite and
painted the Blest Beyond.

Beauty is legitimate everywhere, and
especially in speech. Let us garland
our minds with the beautiful- with the
peautiiul things we see in this life

Eut let it be only for the sake of the
HSeautiful—not to deceive and mystity
by throwing a charnl over superstition.
Let me go down among the clover, and
write of boyhood's blissful June. Let
me gather the have-bell, and pieture
baby's eyes. Let me pluck the wild
rose, and dream again of early love,
Lét me go out among the garden flow
ers, and call to memory mother dear,

Let the roses of speech garland this
lite, and let them adorn it now; and
let us not throw all our bouquets at
the angels.

Ly his word-paintings,
art to a higher pinoacle of
‘fe wrote of the beautiful things

wave 8¢
star-ligh

Ruskin lifted
apprecia

tion
of this life, and art fled from the sanct
uary, and took to the fields.

vy his  word-paintings, Ingersoll
threw a charmed robe ‘round peasant
lovers, as hand in hand, they wandered
wooing oe'r the vine-clad hills, The
hut, he transformed into a gloriied
palace, by the lattice-shadow, which
checkered the cradled babe within, He
did not spend his time picturing the
angels and mansions beyond the gates
ajar, but the loves of this life, and the
good in the heart of man,

And it was this love and expression
of the beautiful in Nature and Human
ity, which strengthened and ennobled
the speech of Ruskin and Ingersoll,
and which, too was the secret of thelr
charm and power. And this too was the
secret of Talmage's power.

But unlike them, he painted super-

nature-not what he saw, but what he

,numlnml not men, but
| itlusionary, the unreal,
Hn ln[ghlan of
blackness of Hell,

And it was thus he hewlitchad the he
inddled believer,

I respect the preacher
tell the truth, who depicts (hings
they are; who gives his
best judgment upon every topic of in-
terest to human welfare and under-'
standing. Warped with prejudice and
superstition—their minds narrowad and
contracted by a stupid illogical, un
scientific belief, most clergymen do
the best they know how, and are hon
est in their aims and purpeses; and for
such | hav pect.

angels; the
the fantastical,
Heaven, and  the

who tries to|

1 As 7
honest and

But Taln * never tried to tell the
truth. It was not in him to represent
either science and unbelief fairly and
honestly,  About these he would lie

outright, Not only this,
abuse and villity, and call bad names,
and exaggerate.  In fact he exaggerated
in everything,  His pictures of heaven
were no greater exaggeration than his
misrepresentations of unbelief,

some years ago, I read in one of his
sermons, in which he was lashing some
ol the wicked—these wor ‘I think 1
can hear their horse’s hoofs clattering
down the plains of Mell.”

Just pause, in your chuckle, and con
template the vindictiveness, intolerance
and morbidity of the mind which could
conceive such a thought, and palut
such a picture.  Even horses in hell!
Talmage had a mind of great com
prehension and  scope, . He explored
the literature, art and history of the
past, but closed his thoughts to the
developments of the present. He would
not investigate science and conflicting
beliefs, nor tolerate opposition.

He could talk intelligently upon
nearly every thing except religion.
Upon this one subject, he evidenced all
the symptoms of insanity. Upon this
subject, he was unfeeling, hateful, vin
dictive inhuman, exuggeraiive, sensa-'
tional, uanreasoning, fantastical nml&
preposterous.  But all these joined to
miystery and emotionalism catch  the|
gaping crowd. J
I have been, told by those who mu(’
him in private that he was a most |’
charming conversationalist, affable,
easy to approach, full of anecdote and
reminiscence, and even broad and tol-
erant in his religious talk.

This was Talmage in private. In
public he was another man. ki
There is no MONEY in public broad-
ness and tolerance. We Liberals find
that out. Greenbacks don't grow on
Liberal bushes,

‘I'nere has been no man in the modern
pulpit so windy, sensational, bigoted,
blatant and bolsteronus, or who has
cursed and damned humanity for the
sins which nature has imposed upoun
it, and made unavoidable, as this man
[almage, nor one who has made so
much money out of+his mouthings. It
always seemed to me that Talmage
would be the most out-of-place angel
that ever fluttered its feathers in Para-
dise. Tt's so quiet and peaceful there.
The change will be 80 sudden. He can’t
rage and damn any more. There are no
storms there—nothing but aromatic
zephyrs, and he’ll surely go crazy when
he, no lgnger, has hell to think about.
He saw and pletured heaven so often
while living, it won't be any novelty
to him when he gets there. Of course
it will be a pleasing diversion for a
few thousand years talking to Abe and
Mose and Dave and Dan and Pete and
Paul, and the many others whose teach-
ings inspired his caloric comrlbutions
to present day piety,

Put it takes a long stretch of lhe
imagination to associate Talmage with
the Perge of Heaven.

Tgefie there is a touch of sadness in
the mis-spent life of this man. Un-
balanced, he was, undoubtedly. Ye
talked so long upon the one subject,
that most probably he came to beliey m
his own talk. When one faculty of the'
mind, especially if that faculty be an
emotional one—such as the religious, is
continually stimulated, and so  exer-
oised that it dominates every other
faculty, you see a one-sided man. krom
this tendency, most clergymen are
more or less off. Mental equilibrum
depends upon diversity of thought and
avoidance of morpid emotionalisn---
upon the exhileration and stimulation
ol discovery, rather thap <acred ad-
herence to the antiquated and worn
out,

Here we see a man of really great
talents clinging to the cruol dogmas of
a barbarous age; arvesting the mind ol
childhood and chaining it to the past,
directing their thoughts to some other
lite. instead of preparing them tor the
duties and respousibilities of this life;
poisoning them with prejudice and em-
pittering them with religious conceit,
intolerance and cruelty.

Such application of great talents, to
me, is a sad spectacle. It is all vight
to talk somewhat ot Hgaven, and con-
template a future home of happiness
for those we have loved and lost, but
we cannot add to their happiness, we
can do them no good-——why bother
about them, on the luxury of thelr
hahitations or the Kind of fowers and
the music they have there?

This lite is here; and ignorance, and
disease and despair and injustice are
all about us; and milllons have no hab-
itations, and starved eyes never see a
fAower. :

How can any sane mind wrap itsell
up in ecstagy and exultation over the
hliss of the angels in heaven, when this
ecarth is choked with sorrowing ones,
who should hold the first Kindred
claim upon every person ol superior
talents, Had Talmage turned his tal-
ents to the social, economical and gov-
ermental problems which affect humani-
ty today; had he pictured the heaven
that could be made on this earth by
simple Justice between man and man;
had he raged against miiitarism and the
purchase and enslavement of men; had
he damned stock gambling, trusts and
the corruption of the ballot; had he
loudly advocated the enfragchisement of
women—ecclesiastical as well as polit-
ical: had he everlastingly advocated the
gospel of health and the morals of good
breeding,~—he would have added to the
glory and good and happiness of this life,
and justly earned the reward of another,
But he didn't do this. He just preached
Jesus and Him crucified, and made all
the money he could out of it, and lived
in such luxury and adulation here, that
why he should ever want to go to heav-
en, Is beyoud my understanding.
L I would not lnteationally do Injus-

but he would

)

—

I do
and 1 hope have not
in thus commenting
Talmage. He was a
published his gospel
leans didn’t. He submitted
his opinions and himself to the public
criticlem; and he, himself was profuse
12 hus public criticisms of both the living
aud the ‘I. wl. Therefore [ feel privileged
1o speak as | have, and T have aimed to
speak lml\ It I have spoken with hu-
mor, it was because Talmage himself
was amusing.,

And T say it in all seriousness, mean-
ing no disrespect to him, nor offense to
his friends, that THE WORLD IS
WORSE FOR HIS HAVING LIVED IN
I'l, AND IS BETTER OFF THAT HE
IS GONE OUT OF IT.

There is only one redeeming thing
connected with the teachings of his vin-
feeling, corrupt and demoralizing doe-
trines-——that s their very extravagance,
hyperbole,  cruelty, self proclaimed
Judgment, inconsistency, sensationalism
ind conceit, often had the opposite ef-
tect Intended, and resulted in opening
the eyves of the more thoughtful , and
leading thousands into the ranks of
Rationalism.  But the harm he did, out
weighed the good, and the world i3 bet-
ter off without him

However, he serves for a useful les-
son.  No other preacher in all the world
hus been given such newspaper atten-
tion and it is significant that in propor-
tion to the advertieemeut given him and
Moody and Sam Jones and all that sen-
satlonal class of Christian ranters, Ag-
nosticism and ®other Liberal views have
pondingly gained entry into the

tice to any man living or dead.
not want to be, I
heen uncharitable
upon the lite of Mr
publie. man, I
for a price,

b (vrvlhlur he despised and raged
against—Evolution, Infidelity, Atheism
and Socialism have advanced with glant
strides,

‘He died a played-out man. He lasted
much longer than Jones, whose vulgar-
ity, coarse-scolding and hell-firedness
was of brief duration. These examples
should be a lesson to Christian teach-
ers, revealing to them that something
muu than abuse and social ostraciem,
and the threat of future punishment and
sanctified quackery, and mystified mum-
mery is essential to capture this intel-
ligent age and hLold it for Christ—and
themselves,

And after all bis publishing of hooks,
and preaching and lecturing and news-
paper advertisement—what has Tal-
mage writen or said that wili be remem-
bered? Nothing.
He stood *for angels.” Henry George
stood ‘for men.” And without having
written the one thousandth part of the
matter written by Talmage—he will live
and be loved in the hearts of men, be-
cause he stood “for men'" To oeccupy
such exalted position—to command the
attention Talmage did before the world,
would seem a fame to be envied by any
man.  But in my mind the humblest
teacher of Free Thought and Social
Equality is “King o' men” beside him.
The work and good they do will count
in the long run. They stand for men.
Unknown and unnoticed—without ev-
er a_ hope of commanding the public
gaze, | would rather realize that I had
sown the seeds of mental liberty in the
brain of one bright child, who\will give
his genius to all humanity, lifting the
sorrowing out of their poverty and men-
tal enslavement, th s securing Demo-
cratic institutions to the world and
peace and happiness to men, and all—
REE! FREE! ! FREE! ! !
than make his forty thousand dollars
a year, buncoeing the ignorant, darken-
ing and misdirecting the minds of child-
hood, placing foot-falls in the path of
progress, and by such duplicity enjoying
a world-wide fame.
l.et me live to enlighten thoge in
whom the spark of thought burns dim;

to give them my best judgment
without a price; to help those
I do not know, and whom I

to tow the seeds of
liberty of thought and speech which
may blossom in generations unborn;
this to me is more than the enlarged
sphere of Talmage; more than ease
and luxury: more than the adula-
tion of bigo ry; more thar the renown
of Soint or Bishop, or Primate or Pope;
more than hob-nobbing with the royal
monsters who shackle the brains and

can never Know,;

bodies of men.
J. B. WILSON, M. D, Cincinnati.
BRO. INKSLINGER

Likes the B. G. B. and Wants to “X.”
Chico, Texas, April 18, 1802
Charles C. Moore, Esq., Eminent Heath-
en, Lexington, Kyv.:

My Dear Sir and Bro. in Print—I have
read with great interest a few copies of
the Blue Grass Blade and would be de-
lighted to exchange with you.

Our local newsdealer will order the
Blade for sale from his stand. Let me
hear from you and may your exposition
of cranky frauds never wane, Very tru-
ly vours, JUNE P. MILLER,

Editor Chicago Review,

Why pay $7 for a set of single har-
ness, when you can get one just as good
for $3.50. Why pay $18 for a double
harness, when you can get one just as
zood for $12. Send for our price list.
We guarantee satisfaction. If you will
mention tnis paper we will pay freight
m all orders over $10.

M. KOBER & SON,
Brownstown, Ind.

THE BEST I.INE




